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meadow 


| verse. They hunt 


sing no more by ike glimmer of the moon, On the bench by the old cab - m 


like a $ka~dow o*er the heart, With sor~row where all was de - light, 


time has come vhen the darkies have to part, Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night, 


Sd verse. The head must bow and the back mill have tobend,Where-ev.-er the darkey may go, 


few more days and the trouble -alt atilt end, In the field where the sug-ar canes glow; 


s for to tote the wea-ry load, No matter, twill nev-er 


more 


few more days ’till we tot-ier on the road, Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night 

























